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This collection of selected "Words of Lavater (both 
published and unpublished), was, during fourteen years, 
in the possession of a great Princess, and her inseparable 
companion, in whom she always found a source of great 
consolation in the ofttimes difficult path of life. In 
order to spread this consolation, and at the same time 
to obtain a certain sum of money for the support of the 
poor orphans of the Waldeck Institute, the Princess 
allowed this book to be published. May it spread a 
blessing upon thousands, as it has before done in silence 
among a few ! 

H. 
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Think when suflFering, suffering is a means — ^its 
object is fulfilment; think in thy joy, of better joys — 
these are only shadows; think morning and evening, 
mine object is hastening to fulfilment ; and, at the stroke 
of the clock, I, mortal man, am also immortal 

Leave death alone, when death tears the living away ! 
Where does death conduct all the good and noble- 
hearted, who suffered all things and worked good in 
humility ? Away, where no noise of arms, no shameless 
hypocrisy of freedom is; away, where freedom and 
truth and undeceiving love is — where what appears to 
us mysterious is changed into " Alleluia !" (Sic.) 

Whoever is bom, dies from the body of his mother ; 
and whoever dies in love is bom to life again. Thy 
mother, thy father, and thy people were happy at thy 
birth, in the vaUey of the night «eA oi ^swi&u '^^'^isss?^. 

A. 
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thou diest one day, may thy people weep over thy death, 
and the angek rejoice ; the dead rejoice at thine appear- 
ance in the country of light, of lil'e, and of contempla- 
tion ! 

She died, whom thou bewailest, not to herself, only 
to her affections, and to those only for a few days. 
Whoso lived and died like a Christian, tears himself 
away only from the sad, stormy, earthly nature ! The 
night becomes light to him ; he sees himself freed 
from chains ; and when he sees ffim, in whom he trusts 
firmly, he calls out with great delight and thankfulness, 
"Who can save like Thou canst? Oh, happy is he 
who believes in Thee before he sees Thee !" 

Leave the dust to the dust ; leave the grain of seed to 
the earth — ^much more beautifully does it grow up ! 
Thus we shall see ourselves at some future time in great 
glory. 

Be more certain every day that comes of eternal life ! 
happier every day that thou art human and a Christian ; 
more courageous every day be thy prayer and thy belief ; 
quieter every day thy patience, which looks child-like 
up to Gbd; more loving every day thy heart; and 
purer and more pious, more like unto Christ, thy mind, 
thjr soul, and thy doings. 



Love. 3 

Holy be the time, which, though unlike inntruction, 
teaches us a great deal — ^let us not waste it in lamenta- 
tions, which are of no avail. Let us be wise, and let 
the perversity of mankind be a waniing to us. Let 
shameless falsehood teach us to preserve our loyalty. 
Let misery around about keep us in constant compas- 
sion. Let oppressive need awake in us fervent hope. 
May our zeal never be tired of working as much as we 
are capable of doing ! 

Whatever does not make thee wiser, better, happier, 
leave alone ; whatever makes thee more loving, more 
intelligent, more noble, is holy to thee. Ask thyself 
before every action, What is my pure gain thereby ? 

— 5i$ — 



LOVE. 

Love, how softly it speaks, loud enough though for 
the heart to hear : 

Love, that sacrifices nothing and suffers not — ^is not 
love. 

True love, thou rushest into the lap of God, from the 
heart 

Love, thine accent is a sound from the heavenly king- 
dom of light 

Love, thou art earnest, and happy, and enduring, and 
active. 
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Death disturbs not love — it only inflames it to immor- 
tality. 

Love pays everything, and remains nevertheless always 
a debtor. 

Love, thy silence is beautiful, and far more lovely oft- 
times thy speech. 

Love enjoys in self-denial, in action, in suffering for 
others. 

Love, thy stiength is gentle, although often all-power- 
ful. 

What love unites no fat€ can ever separate. 

Love, thou wilt one day unite all true lovers. 



-5K- 



FRIENDSHIP. 

Esteem, love, trust — ^the foundation of friendship ; 
truth, wisdom, courage, patience, and love are Mend- 
ship. Friendship must, like fire, be nourished, or it 
dies out. True friendship says, what otherwise no lips 
say. True friendship is silent, for what otherwise no 
lips are silent. What friendship gives, friendship takes 
childlike and contentedly. Beautiful are the tears of 
the friend, that no one, except angels and God, see. 
Who does not rejoice at the fortune of a friend, does not 
offer tears for the tears of a friend, is not worthy of the 
name of a Mend, Noble friends are Bva^ \a boloiL^ to 
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God and the future. Eeal friends no death can separate, 
nor even can a separating destiny. 

— ^ — 



>1AN. 

To suffer, rest, endure, lose, work, enjoy ; look, in a 
few words, we have the whole history of man ! Man is 
made for truth, God, and love. Man, thou art first 
man, through virtue and the worship of God. Man, 
thou first becomest man through recognition of the 
Deity. Life and death, man, is left to thy choice ; 
thou canst raise thyself up from life to eternal life ; 
fall canst thou from life to eternal death ! Man, didst 
thou never forget the godly dignity of mankind — oh, 
how wouldst thou become a friend to all, to Gk)d, and 
immortality. Deeds of courage and of love prove the 
dignity of man. Man, make use of the short sowing 
time of life. Even the meanest of mankind belongs to 
the family of God, is as noble as thou, and has all 
rights like thou hast — not only to pluck flowers, to 
bear fruit. man, thou livest, in the valley of night, 
the short life of death. 



THE HEART. 

Heart, thou art the altar of God, which sanctifies 
each offering. Heart, full oi Yxmo<i«aR& ^jaSsAss^^^^fess^ 
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art an angel of the Divinity. The intention of the 
heart is only the soul of the deed, and of virtue. Hearty 
thou becomest first a heart through love, and through 
a believing hope. Hearts which understand them- 
selves here, understand one another even better ikere 
assuredly. Heart, thou greatest gift, He who gave thee 
will not take thee away again. Do not let thyself ever 
be persuaded to oppose the heart. Each good emotion 
in thy heart, God rewards I 

— ^ — 

IMMORTALITY. 

Let thine object be to live worthy of immortality. 
After the death of loving friends forsake not love. 
Was the affection cordial ? then it is .immortal, like the 
soul. Love gives us a new and ever immortal existence. 
Yes, immortal are we, and we are of heavenly descent ; 
for we feel in us an impulse for love and an increase of 
love. Beloved dead one, give to thy friends remaining 
behind new strength, to beUeve in God and immortcd 
life. Every death is important to all who are immortal. 
Ask thyself of an evening. What did I to-day worthy 
of immortality ? Live always as a mortal being — and 
live as an immortal one too. May the thought make 
thee always happy — I, too, am immortal ! Credulous 
-^ore has the pledge of imm^oxtaWty Sxi Wsj^t, "Do 
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immortal deeds, then thou wilt believe in immortality. 
All sufferings of time the immortal spirit will forget 
one day. 

EXTRACTS FROM LETTERS. 

No, we do not see one another for the last time, we 
shall not see ourselves for the last time. Always 
nobler, purer, richer, more simple, more humble, do we 
wander separated and united, to one aim — to the aim 
of the never meeting again. 

I ENDEAVOUR to make out of my four walls a holy 
temple, in which I gladly entertain myself with the 
great subject of our existence and our faith. Dear one, 
true one, hast thou much time ? Art thou home-sick ? 
Think of our meeting again ; think of the future. 

For him, who believes in God, all that happens is for 
the best. Heaven accustoms its beloved to endure 
privation and losses. Be not faint-hearted in misfortune. 
When God causes a tree to be hewn down. He takes 
care that His birds can nestle on another. 

I DO not beg for a long life, and do not beg that Thou 
shouldst take me out of the world. I beg Thee only to 
preserve me from the evil on.^. 
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Beloved, where art thou ? — Thou art in the hands of 
almighty love ; well and ill thou belongest to One — 
dead or living thou art His, 

Instead of making promises and expecting things — 
we will enliven ourselves rather, awake and fortify 
ourselves I 

Forget not the harvest while sowing, and let me not 
sowing forget the harvest. 

Serve thine age, but never the evil genius of the 
times. Never cease wishing the best. Search daily 
with great desire the eternal, the heavenly. Step 
daily forward ; make thyself every day immortal through 
thine actions ; never feebly give way to thy feebleness ; 
always be the same — thyself. 

Gk>D has given thee much happiness ; for He put 
much virtue in thy heart. But there are thorns in the 
narrow path of virtue ; even the brightest sky at times 
is crossed by clouds. Tearless days, I do not wish 
thee ; for a time will come, in which each tear, which 
we have wept as Christians, will delight us. May 
sufferings be friendly to thee. May serious thoughts 
never be strange to thy mind ; and, in the midst of enjoy- 
ment of the highest earthly bliss, mayest thou look with* 
open, Joyous eyes, truth in the faxie. 
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Thou knowest from the commencement to the end of 
life there are but only a few steps, and man has not 
many moments to live, even the one to whom the 
greatest quantity of years are allotted ; therefore, enjoy 
this life, and despise not its pleasures. But, in the 
midst of enjoyment of the greatest felicity, forget not 
that this life — a river and all its glory — is dust ; and that, 
on the other side of the grave, more happiness is in store 
for thee, more than a mortal can wish, or than a virtuous 
person dare hope. Then no joy will keep thee on 
earth, and no fear of the future will turn thine eyes 
from the Eternal. Then thou goest to thy near or far 
off end of life, with a patient mind, and with a smiling 
face ; for thou knowest that thy happiness is eternal 
like thy virtue. 

May my deeds be like my words, and my words like 
my heart! 

Let us keep quiet, and hope, and await gladly, and 
doubt not for an instant : we cannot be better led than 
we are led. 

God accompanies thee. His child — fear not ! On each 
spot that thou standest is an angel of protection ; 
where thou art is thy Gtod ; where thy God is there 
is thj Saviour. 
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Not for a second can the hand which created thee 
forsake thee ; it leads all living and all dead to one 
place. 

Never despair ; the unseen hand of the Father must 
be always visible to thee. 

Grow up in every pure, upright opinion, and become 
what thou must become, and be what thou canst be. 

Oh, if man only knew well his impotency and his 
strength, who could be happier than he ? 

— 5K — 



ON THE BIRTHDAY OF COUNT F . 

27^A Janvary 1780. 

A WORD from the heart of your friend, my dear 
Count, on your birthday ; a word of blessing, of joy, 
and comfort. The human life has a certain amount of 
steps, each birthday lifts us a step higher. We stand 
some instants still, and look, if forward, " How many 
steps have I still ?" if backwards, " How many 
have we behind us?" We recollect about ourselves, 
canyr ourselves back to the first step ; from there we 
started, and can scarcely conceive \ilo^ "w^ ^^ovsld ^ver 
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have advanced so imperceptibly ? " What was I ] do I 
exist] how did I come to exist? what unseen hand 
led me ? who brought me to the spot on which I now 
stand ?" A good hand it was, my dear friend, which led 
you — ^that you must feel, at that you must rejoice. A 
look back on the path which you have left behind must 
give you courage for the path which you see before you. 
Allow yourself to be led further by the unseen hand of 
the Father, wherever it will it leads ; it leads safely and 
surely to a glorious end. Be calm always, my friend,, 
enjoy nothing without consideration, nothing without 
thanks. Each happy look brings down joy and 
salvation. Gk)d replies to every demand of the heart,, 
and ordains new joys for each movement of happiness of 
mankind, which drives away paleness of the cheeks, or 
tears from the eye. With such blessings, may God 
bless you, my dear friend ; may your guardian's 
wisdom, and your mother's virtue, be the double leading- 
string by which God leads you to happiness. 

— ^ — 

WORDS TO /t FRIEND /tFTER 
>1Y DEATH. 

May thy faith never rest on man, on friendship, or 
on thy favourable good fortune ; on God let it i:^&^ 
always. 
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Look at that which is nearest to thee only, and that 
which is far off will, if it come, be easy to thee. 

Art thou fallen, raise thyself and repent thy folly, 
^nd hasten to repair thy feult. 

All can pass away, except thy loving heart and thy 
Ood. 

Do not let thyself be robbed any night of expecta- 
tions of light 

As thy sufferings increase, so does strength appear to 
endure them. 

Thy hidden tears bring forth most delightful joys. 

Doubt not on the \erge of hope — God is nearest 
when he appears to be furthest off, and hard as a rock 
to thee. 

Who cannot love does not understand how to live 
like a Christian. 

Love, only leads — ^nothing else — to the source of love. 

What is done with God and through God is never 
without appi^hension. 
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Be always quieter, humbler, more childlike, softer^ 
truer, firmer, more patient to heaven daily ; then will 
heaven daily be a new rejoicing light. 

He has learnt much, who has learnt to listen quietly 
for God. May knowledge never leave thy heart, when 
it commences to do good ! Till thou hast conquered, say 
nothing of thy hidden battle. 

The very darkest path leads to the source of light. 

Under a heavy load hope lifts up its eye to heaven : 
the sowing is troublesome now — the harvest will be a 
sweeter pleasure. 

Bear thy burden with firm patience and with hope, 
Gk)d gives thee strength to endure, as true as He lays the 
burden on thee. Gtod crowns thy patience, as soon as He 
takes the burden from thee. 

Each night will become light, and each fear will 
become a joy to thee one day. 

God knows what thou endurest, and gives us the 
power of enduring. 

May all thy diflferent actions be orw only in the eye 
of truth. 
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Pure love makes the dream of life reaL 

Be good while near, and appear not bad in the 
distance. 

Like the pain of waiting — ^thus the pleasure of 
•enjoyment 

Be with each day more true, more reliable to thyself. 

Learn to distinguish good from bad, and wisdom 
from folly. 

All is mixed, what earth and men give us. Always 
separate seriously and with sifting good £rom bad, and 
true from that which only appears true. In the greatest 
evil there is good, and falsity often in the greatest 
truth. 

Never for a moment darken the pleasures of the 
mind. 

Wilt thou die contentedly ? then give, friend, every 
day, a deed of thine own, which may meet thee one day 
welcoming thee. 

Ck> in the straight path of duty, oioidftT^ of love^ and 
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then regard not the judgment of the friend nor of the 
enemy. 

Ask thyself often, how would I now act, if I saw 
the angels witnesses of my unseen deeds ? 

What thou hast done good — ^forget, and do some- 
thing hetter. 

Learn to know thyself through the faults of other 
people and thine own, though more so through the 
manner in which thou dost judge other people's faults. 

Nbvbr be tired of trusting, never let the hope of 
belief depart. 

Does not an eternal spirit live in the mortal covering, 
which is called flesh ? Are we certain of an everlasting 
existence ? — what does the time matter to us ; what the 
suffering for a time ? — Immortality makes angels of us. 

Always be more loving — ^thou wilt then approach 
nearer to love. 

Tht secret tears are known to God, and are liked by 
God. 
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Love and a noble conscience are pledges of immor- 
tality. 

Who enjoys good tilings thankfully, leams to endure 
evil tilings. 

Learn to receive more graciously and give more 
contentedly. 

What is more beautiful than beautiful ? — Generosity 
in the form of humility. 

To employ one's friend is wise ; still more wise is it 
to use each of one's enemies for one's safety. 

What thou art not able to have — ^make never an 
absolute want of. Each day is a master, which teaches 
what no other day can teach. 

What heights and depths does a person discover in 
himself who knows himself. 

Daily learn to die from living people — ^to live from 
dying ones. 

Stronger every morning, more modest every evening. 
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When death robs thee of friends, — think then, the 
Lord gives them back again. 

Always be independent of phenomena of the world. 
Say ten times a day, What is mine object? Awake 
every morning to command, to better, and to praise. 
Wliat thou shouldst do, do without hesitation, thought- 
fully, and with joy ; nothing sulkily, with fear ; every- 
thing, with hope. 

Who hastens to his object is silent, goes onward, 
and fears no harm. 

Whoever will have the best, must often taste the 
most bitter. 

Search with an earnest will ; thy searching will 
never be in vain. 

Collect during quiet times strength for times of 
trouble. 

Hope good from good, and from the best the best. 

Clouds cover, but never extinguish the sun. 

Love turns bitter tears into teaia oi \q^. 

B 
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Learn early to ask thyself, What shall it be? 
wherefore this ? 

Learn daily to be more silent, through the speaking 
of others. 

Where thou findest ground, there scatter good on the 
ground. 

Oh how charming is the quiet and patient silence 
when a knot closes itself, which appears indissoluble ; 
when a yoke oppresses ua, that pains us, oh how 
dear is the word of God — I will endure. 

Keep thy conscience clear — ^then thou hast the 
support of life which never will be lost ; then thou hast 
the angel of consolation who never leaves thee ; then 
thou hast the source of joy which never is dried up. Ob, 
this alone, beloved one, this is the wisdom of life 1 The 
outward good fortune is only chance, but the 
inward good fortune, every one can build one of his 
own. Oh, how time hastens I Who teaches me the 
godly wisdom — to give to each moment what each 
moment demands of me; who teaches me to esteem 
highly the value of hastening time can teach me also to 
use wisely this time. Who only wishes good, because 
J t IS good, be only is quite good. Every one^ who is 
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quite good, does notliiiig but good ; his speech is, like 
his dealings, good ; his silence, good, like his speech. 

Quite good art thou only, then, when thou dost 
endeavour to become better ; when thou dost not 
despise good and dost not envy the best, and become«t 
daily more loving and humbler in love. 

Hjj who rules over the stars, rules over every hair of 
the head. 

A TIME of suffering is followed closely by a time of 
pleasure. 

Work for enjoyment, and rest will become a 
delight. 

Learn to listen, my friend — then thou leamest to 
estimate and to speak. 

Endure, bear, save, spare, and forgive, but love 
always. 

Millions of ways are open to the Lord to bless thee. 

Do what thou canst quickly ; tarry not to-day, even, 
what thou shouldst do. 
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Cheerful we will be on the dark day of trial, full of 
sure hope that joyous days will follow. 

Never hang thyself by a hair ; if the hair should 
break, where dost thou fall ? 

Be thankful for every gift, then each one will be a 
blessing to thee. 

Is it wise to do that which one knows one will repent 
of shortly ? 

Ask thyself often. What do I never repent of ? what 
oftentimes ? 

Call that never small which has an eternal destiny 
before it. 

Work for thyself uninterruptedly. May thy heart 
every evening be purer, livelier, truer, and nobler ! 



WORDS OF FATHERLY LOVE. 

To Anne Louise Lavaier. 

Never am I quieter — never purer, nobler, happier of 

mine existence — never more contented with myself and 

with all — never laoTQ sure of mine \xii6i9.tv\3[bed existence 
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— never more immortal, humbler, more patient in suffer- 
ing — ^never am I more modestly silent — ^never do I act 
nobler — never do I forget more generously — ^never am I 
more human, more godly, than when I, with simple faith, 
join myself in spirit to Him whom the Gospel praises as 
my Lord and Master. 

Love of Love — ^the height of religion. Belief in love 
creates love. Thoughtfulness, reading the Gospel, prayer, 
intercourse with believers, attention to the action of faith 
lead to strong, believing experience. These become food 
for love — ^like love is the immediate source of happiness. 

The most difficult and most necessary thing is har- 
mony, concord, uniformity of principles, of feelings, of 
conduct. Only this uniformity brings peace, firmness, 
constant pleasure in one's-self — inward perfection. 

Deab Louise, what does not come out of the inmost 
part of the heart, what does not pour into the inmost 
part of the heart, arid does not make more lively, more 
spiritual, inwardly nobler — that is not for us ; that is, as 
soon as we die, vanished for ever from us. Collect in 
thyself thy strength, thy feelings, and thoughts, which 
do not come from thee ; do not depend on the world, 
which only exist for the five senses — and, with the same, 
fall to ground. 
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Live — be always more lively, more spiritual, more 
independent of all outward and inward tilings ; firmer 
in thyself, always more master of thyself — of thyself ! 
always more contented of thine existence, happier of 
thy humanity, happier of thy belief, of thy hope, of thy 
love ; happier and more certain of thy God and thine 
immortality, through a humble, quiet, happy, looking 
up to Him, who was and is, and will be always like unto 
Himself. 

Of vain talking without an object, guard thyself— 
one enters so easily, so unobservedly into it. What a 
waste of one's powers of intellect ! Frivolous conversa- 
tions, how near they approach to wicked conversations ! 

Think often, especially at the end of each week — if 
possible at the end of each day— of the always certain, 
always uncertain, always near, and, with every moment, 
nearer end of thy short, quick, important journey upon 
earth. 

Investigate daily, and answer to thyself very often, 
the questions. What calms me — what does not calm 
me? What improves me — ^what abases me? What 
casts a gloom on my mind — what rejoices it ? What is 
there in me that I gladly conceal from my friends and 
^om myself? Wliat is in me tlaat laay displease my 
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Lord — my first, eternal, and heavenly Friend, or may 
please Him ? 

Let no day pass without good deeds, pious under- 
takings, useful conversations ; and mark out certain days, 
by some sign of remembrance, which may make them 
pleasant to thee. Give to each day something of its 
own that is apart for that particular day ! 

Honour truth and virtue, in whatsoever form they 
appear to thee ; esteem good in an enemy ; despise e\il 
in a friend ; defend purity against calumniators ; flatter 
no one ; look for acquaintances among the wise ; seek the 
company of well-thinkers, the friendship of the noblest ! 

Visit the sick often ; do not avoid those who are ill ; 
be not ashamed of the poor ; despise no despised person, 
in whom thou findest something worthy of respect ; 
deal with the hard-hearted gently ; and abstain, through 
words or silence, from injuring a feeble person ; make 
it easy for any good person to ask services of thee ; and 
try, if possible, to grant just demands. 

Learn from all people ; be a blessing to all with 
whom thou comest in contact ; become wiser and nobler 
every day ; be contented always that thou art a young 
girl, a maid, a sister, a daughter, a worshipper, a 
co-heiress, a copartner of God, — of Him who was dead 
and lives from eternity to eteimty. kiiras.. 
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WORDS TO A fRIEND /tFTER MY 

DEATH. 

Where thou art always, with thee is thy God and 
thy heart always. God speaks always with him in 
whose mind there is no falsity ; a thousand languages 
the Deity speaks with him, and it is His pleasure to 
listen to all voices. 

Times of despair, ye are the announcers of times of 
salvation ! 

May thy destiny not be otherwise to thee than 
according to God's directing hand ; never can the law 
of nature forsake us ; order is everything in us ; and 
not the smallest thing is without an object — what we 
foolishly call, fate. 

God leads thee by several paths — at one time they are 
even ; at another, steep — although He never forsakes 
thee, like the hand of a friendly leader ; and the 
further He leads thee, the more God glorifies Himself to 
thee. And what is His object ? — ^perfection, happiness, 
freedom. 

Love the loving faithfully and warmly ; though, wor- 
shlp no one. 
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What I once am, that I remain always — ^true. 

A THOUSAND little things that give nothing to ns, and 
are nothing, rob us often — how often, indeed — of the 
best, and the source of the best. 

There is no charm equal to working good in silence. 

May courage never leave thy heart — thy tender heart, 
in danger even. Strong is the feeble heart, through con- 
tinual suffering and action, and through daily prayer 
and confidential child-like intercourse with the Father of 
spirits, who is never far off to those who trust in Him. 

God forsakes not His own for an instant ; He bears 
them, like a Father, to the altar, to the highest step of 
old age. 

Thy days disappear, though thy life never disappears. 

More lifelike be thy life with each day that passes ! 

Attach thyself more inwardly to the source of life, 
that there be no death ; and thy death only steps to 
the enjoyment of the source of light. 

Pluck not the fruit before t\ift tVmfe ol ^tsJca^ t^^^rs^?.. 
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When wilt thou sow, if not in the time of sowing ? 

IiiPROVB thy heart always ; let thy mind be always 
simpler, more heavenly thy prayer ; thine actions holy 
and pure always. Then joys, sent from God, will meet 
thee daily. 



Separating fate, thou wilt be one day the eternal 
uniting hand. What belongs together, can never be 
separated eternally. The heart purifies itself in its 
resemblance to the Creator. 

Fifty-five years of godly leading prove that God 
never forsook me ; never will He leave thee either. 

Well-disposed is he who accustoms himself to truth 
in the smallest things, — ^who proves himself to be good, 
well-wishing, and shows reason, — ^whose object it is to 
better himself in all things. 

Deeds of pure love, the loving heart never repents of. 

Progress in virtue is difficult, without trials every 
hour. 

Always better the interior, then the exterior will 
better itself. 
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If the times are terrible — ^it is God who is Master of 
the times. 

Hast thou done something good ? — upraise God, who 
allowed thee to do this action. 

Dust only covers dust, — death only separates the 
bodies. What enlivens the bodies, lifts itself to the 
Father who unites what is good, which death has 
separated here below. Do what is best always, which 
duty tells thee to do. 

Seek truth first of all, then make truth more 
loving. 

Do first of all thy duty, then seek diversion and 
rest. Do what is most difiicult first, then what is easy 
will appear as nothing to thee. 

All good minds make thee nobler, if they are pos- 
sessed by good people. Wilt thou be more loving ? — 
look for loving hearts ; seek for the pure, if it be thy 
desire to become purer. 

Remain true to thyself, then thou wilt be true also 
to thy friend ! 



28 Words of Consolation. 

Who endured that which is hardest to endure, and it 
did not kill him, because God helped him, fears not any 
danger, waits for the aid of God as constantly as the 
rising sun. God is his first thought — ^his last thought 
only God, God ! 

Order, quiet, and patience, how necessary to man ! 

Love of order leads to strict love of justice ; love of 
truth leads by a thousand ways to truth ; order, justice, 
truth, tend to make the good man better. Thou hast 
warning enough, oh, wise art thou if thou dost utilise 
it well. 



Days of woe teach thee to enjoy days of joy. 

Enjoy days of spring with hope of the autumn ; 
•enjoy days of winter with gratitude ; enjoy days of 
summer with quiet joy. 

When is the heart well ? — when it requires only one 
thing, which is near to thee, in every shape, when thou 
^rt alone. 

Only seek for quiet, and the approval of thy con- 
science; wander with a child-like mind and a happy 
-courage before the Lord. 



Words to a Friend after my Death, 29 

Beloved, thy tears are all counted by the Father, 
who gives thee the goblet of tears, as Doctor of the 
mind. Drink courageously from the cup ; it brings thee 
freedom from tears. 

The blessing of the Lord rests always on the deeds 
of His beloved. 

No joy of life, enjoyed with gratitude, will be 
lamented ; each tear, shed with humility, will be the 
source of joys ; each sigh of love brings forth tenfold 
blessings. 

Who knows himseK is severe towards himself, mild 
towards every weakly person, and condemns unwillingly 
the wicked. 

Each night becomes day — thus each riddle is solved ; 
wait with patience and with hope the end of the guid- 
ance of Gk)d. 

Live so that the day of death may lead thee to life. 
Be good of heart, and fear not the wicked. 

Dats disappear, suns are extinct; but with them 
nothing passes away or dies out which in me feels and 
thinks. 



3© Words of Consolation. 

Be not proud, when thy doings gain a victory and 
bring thee honour ; not despondent, when thy doings do 
not succeed and are despised. 

God leads his dearest ones by the darkest ways to 
light ; only the darkest night causes the stars to shine 
brightly ; and the great God remains behind the cloud 
of trouble. 

Believe me, happier was I never, than when I, with 
simplicity, believed the truth of the Lord and the truth 
of His calling, and followed the precepts of God with a 
righteous heart. 

Who only does good need not fear evil ; God is an 
everlasting God of protection of all that is good. Happy 
is he who believes this, and is never shaken in his faith. 

To every one that hath shall be given. May this be 
often an encouragement and a consolation to thee. 

Our life is but only a short flight to the end, the 
shadow of a better one only, against which death exists ; 
only the wise enjoyer of this quick passing life may 
hope for better things and may be sure of a better life. 

Does not the wibq man leamfrom each day what the 



Words to a Friend after my Death, 3 1 

day teaches him ? He looks round always, How do I 
purify my mind ? short is the time of life ; I will think 
of eternity. 

Who does much good, and suffers much peaceably, 
loves all good things, and is always pleased with God's 
actions ; who enjoys life thankfully, and is always ready 
for death — truly, not far is he from the heavenly king- 
dom of God ! 

Hasty resolutions never lead to a joyful end. Art 
thou one of the wise, who inquires of everything. 
Wherefore this ? 

Who believes himself immortal, lives happily in 
mortality. 

Who does not endeavour to go forwards is not serious 
with himself. 

What the world did not give thee, that the world 
cannot take from thee. 

Each word spoken for the Lord with courage and 
humility, each look of entreaty to Him, the smallest 
of deeds, each movement of the finger in honour of Him 
— He rewards ; each sufiering does He reward with oceans 
of joy. 
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A FATHERLY hand leads the way which thou takest 
safely. 

Be a manly man, though remain still the child. 

Never will the same cupful be swallowed, which 
one has already drunk. 

Do I fulfil " the object of mine existence ?" ask thy- 
self daily. 

Deep sighs of the heart are sure steps to heaven. 

Bargain with thy time, thy thoughts, and thy power. 

Give in that thou receivest and learn in giving to 
receive. 

Daily the feeling pierces deeper through me, and 
becomes more lifelike — all that is beautiful is nothing ; 
that which is most praised, vain ; what does not afford 
pleasure to the immortal soul, what does not go with us 
into the eternal heavenly world, does not make us 
independent of each apparition of the world. 

In the greatest trouble do not waste power through 
Jamentation, 



Extracts from Letters, 33 

If the world is wickedeir to thee, be thou better to it ; 
only, friend, it is rarely possible to act upon others — 
act upon thyself only ; and when thou dost act on thy- 
self wilt thou act on others too ? 

Do that first, which is thy first and most sacred duty. 

Do, if it be possible, the most difficult things first, 
and the easiest last. Do not listen to the commanding 
voice of idle procrastination. 

May the love of the true and good be to thee a pledge 
of immortality, which no destroyer has placed in thy 
soul. 

Live first for that which is near, then wilt thou also 
live for that which is far ofl; 



-5K- 



EXTRACTS f ROM LETTERS. 

Life is short. Each leaf is numbered with something 
that is immeasurable, and each minute shews something 
everlasting and eternal. 

Live an eternal life in the moments of mortality ; and 
think often. Who can believe I am, must believe I 
shall be immortal. 



34 Words of Consolation. 

Gk)D will have poured balsam on your wounds ; God 
will not forsake you under your various sufferings. 

The time of trial is short, and it hastens like the 
soaring of an eagle. Let us look at the near end, and 
at that which is behind the end and has no end. 

The burdens which we bear are heavy, but heavier 
await us. He who makes endurable those that we bear 
will make endurable those we shall have to bear. Let 
us not wish to see in advance ; for to-day strength is 
given us, for to-morrow it will be given us. A 
thousand times do I say, in us lies all. If we were 
humbler we should be higher than we are. When 
necessity drives ua to God, necessity disappears before 
God. Let us only care for our souls and throw every 
other care upon God. From men I expect little or 
nothing, but all from the child-like worshipped God, 
who is never nearer than when he appears to be most 
distant. 

How often were you, on the very border of all hope, in 
full darkness ? The day commenced, and new discoveries 
taught you what a fatherly spirit watches over you. 
This will you certainly now find out in the darkest 
days of your life of triaL Despair not ! Much is dead 
to jron, hut not all. Your belief will be practised, 
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your hope strengthened, your spiritual mind purified, 
your longing for a better worid increased, your 
submission and patience perfected ; your immortal 
strength stirs itself to contesting mortality ; your 
religion will conquer. That is my sincere wish and my 
hope. 

The Lord strengthens thee in Faith when thou dost 
not observe it, and in Hope where nothing is to be 
hoped. 

Who commenced the way with you, sees the end of 
the way. Where he is, is the Angel of the Lord with 
him, and His Spirit in him, as soon as he thinks of the 
Lord. 

The pleasure of seeing recompenses immeasurably 
the pain of separation; the separator separates to 
unite us more strongly. 

I MUST be silent, believe, worship ; the best happens 
when the Best rules. It must be good when a God 
exists. 

Who has had proofs of the Divine providence for 
thirty, forty, fifty years, has no need to care for the 
rest of his days. 



36 Words of Consolation. 

It is always the same to me. There are moderate, 
there are also heavy pamful moments. We must learn 
to submit humbly, and expect the best from the worst, 
because the best Father allows the worst 

— ^ — 



bINES TO A FRIEND /tFTER 

JVIY DEATH. 

Always turn thy talents to good objects, thy 
strength of mind to holy fulfilment of duty, and let thy 
firm mind be a servant of wisdom vsnd virtue. 

Be an example to friends, and a blessing to thy 
people. 

What death separated, and what loved — ^that will the 
Lord one day unite, whose joy it is to create joy. 

Who has only lived in duty faces quietly death ; 
although he is not proud, and regrets each negligence, 
sees what no one else sees — sees many deficiencies, and 
asks for absolution of sins, and hopes for the grace of 
the merciful One. 

Thy days disappear, the hours hasten away ; but no 
time, no all-destroying death robs us of our immortality 
^wsd the all-contented belief that we are not our own — 
that we belong to Jove. 



Lines to a Friend after my Death, 37 

Drine not what does not fortify the strength, what 
does not quench thy thirst. 

Remain on the even road of truth, of duty, and 
virtue; separate nothing from Gk)d; see God in all created ; 
Gk)d in that which happens^then thou art quiet and 
happy always. 

Never forsake the path on which thou hast been 
well, nor the way which was marked with the blessing 
of the Lord, and was the pleasure of the wanderer. 
Wander on with joy, where often joy meets thee. 

May endeavour and thirst for joy forsake thee never 
— otherwise thou feUest 

What the earth gave not, that can the earth not take 
away. 

God teaches thee much through thy knowledge — 
much through fate. Learn by what God teaches thee 
at all times, " that there is nothing real and eternal upon 
earth except man's soul — that foresees God and immor- 
tality ! As this foreseeing increases, so wilt thou be 
always more immortal. 

Be thou of the few who understand how to live and 
to die, who make use of momeii.laVikka'WQs;®* ^sj^^ssc^^n 
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all that happens, honour, like Him who allows it to 
happen. Seize every occasion to learn and work good ; 
always strive to mount higher, which makes every 
enjoyment heavenlier. 

Wonderfully, but wisely holy Fate leads us ; it 
never fails us. For what is fate, but God Himself— God 
with wisdom and love? Oh let us free from care, 
wander all ways which God marks out for us and 
indicates us. 

Always himibler and happier wander thy way which 
a friendly God points out to thee — He remains at thy 
side. Happiness is thine object, if His law be thy law. 

To see again; sweeter than sweet makes thee the 
loving separation. 

Canst thou not do great things, do the smallest with 
faith. 

Be satisfied with what thou hast, and use it with 
wisdom ; new wants will then call for new grace. 

What the earth gives to me, the earth may take from 
me; what eternity gave, returns again to eternity. All 
mortals spring from an Eternal Soutce oi 1a<^\.. 



To a Friend, 39 



After the death of loving friends love does not die ; if 
the love was hearty — then it is immortal, like the soul. 

When Lavater dies, his God and his soul die not. 

When my bones mix themselves with the earth, from 
whence they came ; when I, out of sight, appear to my 
beloved ones — ^then, friend, may the thought often 
refresh thee, my friend lives a truer life now than 
ever was lived on earth. 



TO A FRIEND. 

A Lady, 

When Gk)d's morning sun awakes thee, let thy first 
look be of gratitude and joy that thou dost exist, and 
that thou canst be thankful. Embrace thy husband 
with affectionate love. Then look up to heaven, which 
may bring down blessings to thy chHdren, parents, rela- 
tions, friends— a look of thanks for them all. "Free from 
guilt will I pass this day, as if it were the last of my 
life. Something shall distinguish it from other days ; 
I will hang up a jewel to it which shall distinguish and 
adorn it" With these thoughts, get up, when thou hast 
first quietly called to the Eternal Love ; do so again, if 
possible, with thy husband. Then — (I will speak to 
thee as to a child, heartily like an ^<i<et\rt^'^'et \ic^ \s>as 
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younger sister ; although I know that thou doest more of 
thine own accord than I can tell thee, and know well, 
that I should learn much of thee, and can teach thee 
very little) — ^then dress thyself quickly and simply, that 
no pin may be missing. Rush into the bedroom, where 
thy little ones sleep, and leave on their rosy cheeks a 
^'entle mother's blessing. If they awake, let them feel 
that thou art happy of the new day, and of the Leader of 
the sun and of men. Sing a morning song either alone, 
or in company, or, if thou livest in the country, in the 
open air. Rest at breakfast, and drink joy from a full 
goblet of nature which is always present. Then read 
some chapters of the Bible, and mark the places which 
are the most important in thy heart. Perform thine 
occupation in the house, or work a little for thy husband 
and thy children, or instruct thy children — a pleasant, 
richly rewarding occupation, worthy of a mother. 
Before the afternoon meal, walk a little with them in the 
garden ; eat then thy modest afternoon meal with joy, 
and put aside, at least, something for one poor person. 
After eating, walk again, and be glad of every kind of 
life. 

When no company is there, work till evening ; amuse 

thyself with thy children ; read something, and place 

some, always good thoughts in thy mind. Try to benefit 

the society that surrounds thee, and create harmless joys ; 

never say anjrtbing evil when thou dost not know it fop 
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certain ; and if thou knowest it, ask thyself, Why should 
I relate it ? I wish thee always before supper to find 
a quiet quarter of an hour for a wholesome lecture, song, 
and reflection of good deeds, and the good which thou 
couldst enjoy during the day. At the evening meal 
speak what lies in thy heart of the joys and good actions 
of the day. After supper, go first to thy children, 
and bless them. Then if always possible, enjoy 
the feelings of immortality before the stars. Let no day 
terminate without asking thyself the foUoT^dng questions. 
What have I done ? wherein have I failed ? what duty 
have I neglected ? Oh love, that thou mayest answer 
these questions every evening to the contentedness of 
thy heart 

— ^ — 

/t WORD TO FREDERICA CECILIA S. 

On her Birthday, 1798. 

Years disappear like days — ^like moments. Oh let u& 
give eternity to each year, to each hour that which no- 
time, no fate, or death may rob it off. Let us live, live 
tenfold through belief and love. Love makes us im- 
mortal — immortal to the day of mortality ; love makes us 
godly — makes us Gk)d-like. Happy is he who, througli 
love, gives immortfdity to each day ; happy is he whom 
love makes more immortal each day — let love make thee 
immortal in the days of trial. QicA %W5<i "C^^^ sgiss?^ 
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strength and great wants, Frederica Cecilia, fondling 
of Love — He who gives the rays to the sun and light to 
thine eyes. Under the thousand millions, lighted by 
the Sun of spirits, dost thou think that thou canst lose 
thyself as a drop in the ocean ? Behold, the almighty 
eye does not lose sight of a drop in the ocean]! His all- 
denoting wisdom gives a separate name to every grain 
of sand — who can count the countless grains ? — and why 
should He forget thee ? If thou shouldst lose thyself in 
the ocean of nature, dear soul, should love not give 
thee a name ? More joyous, every day lift thyself up, 
dear soul, in the thoughts of pleasure — " Love created me, 
and loves me, passes through and through me, and is 
glad that I love it ; but be more glad that I always 
love it more purely, more warmly, and more divinely, 
and that I become always more like unto it." Holy, 
loving soul, raise thyself daily, raise thyself happier 
each hour, in the hope of casting away doubt Eternal am 
I, like the Saviour who lowered His head at Golgotha, 
and with upturned eyes, in praying, even thought of me. 

— % — 



WORDS TO A FRIEND /tFTER 
J^Y DEATH. 

When wilt thou, friend, show faith ? If not in sorrow, 
iqpe in Ood, if not in the darkest Iiomt. 



Mixed Thoughts on my ^Sfh Birthday. 43 



Who believes in God, believes in an undisturbed life, 
and awaits a holy end of strength and enjoyments. No 
burden of life oppresses the spirit in the dust, and the 
death of the beloved gives life to the greatest of hopes. 

God remains more r^ular than the sun — never lose 
courage. 

Feel daily more the certainty of the greatest of 
miracles, that thou art human, and that thou thinkest 
and feelest, and wilt be immortal. Rejoice in the feeling 
— God is and I am. 

The wise person becomes daily wiser, the good better ; 
every pious person more pious, who is serious with piety : 
growth, the only seal of a true spiritual life. 

Nothing is more immortal in mortal man than love. 
If it were to sleep for years, it would awake to life again, 
when it touches the finger of Him who gave it to our 
bosom. 

— ^ — 

MIXED THOUGHTS ON J^Y 
58th birthday. 

The more I reflect, the more I am astonished at mine 
existence and my capabilities, and at being able to look 
back at mine existence. 
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I REPEAT it every birthday — during all my days of 
existence I feel it — To reflect concerning myself is the 
life of life ; and we reflect so little ! How rarely do we 
make our life what it ought to be. 

What an inexhaustible matter for reflection : We 
ourselves, — our humanity, the imaginability of our 
capabilities and powers, — ^the object of our existence 
principally, our special individual vocation. 

Daily will 1 be thankful for that which I have 
received, what I enjoy more than thousands ; always to 
be more thankful shall be my true effort. 

Like death is life to most men ; our life should be 
worthy of the name of life. 

Our religion should strengthen our belief; our 
strengthened belief should show warmer love ; our 
warmer love should make us happier of our existence, 
more capable of holiness; — ^holier. 

Love at this time should be daily purer, purer out of 
the fulness of our belief, and flow into infinite love. 

Let us do what we can. For us shall these times of 
tnaH be without their equal — ^times of grace without 
tJieir equal 
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Exceptional fates impose especial duties upon us. 

He who never left me will never leave me. He 
who formed me, what a wise Disposer ! What a Law- 
giver without equal, who built this body, through 
simple laws, and united the immortal soul to it. 

As often as I look at myself, I should be amazed at 
myself ; as often as I reflect, I ought to fall down and 
pray. What a Master of His work ! what a marvellous 
Creator! 



How will it be one day, when the covering which 
covers us from ourselves will be taken away? How 
shall we be seized with ecstasy, that we can find no 
words to express, at the marvellous world ! 

If we can believe that we exist, can we doubt that 
we shall exist again ? 

I REPEAT it every birthday, that. God lets me live ; and 
I say it, though not firmly, nor moved, nor holily enough. 
Who is not surprised, not delighted at his existence, 
his creation, the marvellous being that is represented in 
him ; who is not driven to adoration of his invisible 
Creator and Father, and at the same time placed beyond 
himself 1 — ^he would appear jiot to IvaN^ "tka^^'^p^.* 
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He who gave me mercy in my heart will also be 
merciful unto me. 

The noblest human heart, with which I ought not to 
compare myseK, is no phantom of the One, who created 
millions of hearts that are better than mine. 

What can I, Creator of all human hearts, await from 
Thy fatherly heart ? 

What an inexpressible source of joy and blessing is 
a good, noble, disinterested human heart ! 

God is greater than my heart, and than all the 
millions of hearts that are better and nobler than 
mine ; deep will I root this in me. 

In every hour, when nervous doubt surprises me, 1 
will repeat to myself — "God loves far more than all 
lovers love ! " He gives so much, as much as always 
each individual heart may take of His grace and good 
deeds. He will give to me what I want, what I am 
capable of taking from Him. As a want calls, He will 
give the strongest possible comfort The hours of God 
will come, which will light up much that is mysterious 
of my former bearing ; and much that now appears 
^explicable, and all that is mysterioAia in these times 
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will be solved, unveiled, brought to light. That 
which frightened us, will be a joy ; that which caused 
us tears, will be a source of joy to us. 

Friday Evening, 15th November 1799, 

The more a person, in a given time, will do good 
and act well — the greater, the more lasting this goodness 
is — the more human and moral is it. God wishes and 
works at all times good, which always can be done by 
an everlasting Spirit He wishes and works it through 
everything that exists through Him. The great mass of 
sensitive, thinking, and seeing beings form a large family, 
through whom the Father of Love pours out the fulness- 
of His well-doing action. Each member of this family 
is a vessel, which this action fills. These vessels are 
unequal ; all can be full, but all unequally filling. 
Each is in every given time only capable of one filling ; 
each of one especial kind of filling. God will wish and 
work the most good in him and through him, who, in 
the present life, expands his moral vessel the most, has? 
made himself most sensible of God. 

Oh, with what a cheerful, joyous heart, with what a 
soft eye, overflowing with the glory of nature, that can 
look at the heavens, and the Lord of heaven, with the 
calmness and hope of a child of God ; with ^^^.t. 
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feelings of loftiness of our nature ; with what conscious- 
ness that we are fallen from the Deity, and utilise an 
hour of our fugitive life in a wise and worthy manner ! 
How much will the best what the earth possesses — ^that 
which the heaven would so gladly possess — ^man, the 
enjoyment of mankind. Oh, what a pleasure — so 
little sought after, to us so near, so easily possible, so 
indispensable — ^heavenly enjoyment of mankind. If of 
a brother, of a sister of bright intellect, it enlightens 
mine, and is enlightened by mine in turn. When our 
hearts warm each other, our love for the benefit of 
those present, absent, of coming ones, flows together, 
and becomes a large, wide, blazing flame ; when each 
moment our soul enjoys other souls and is enjoyed by 
others ; when each, richer in knowledge and wisdom, 
strength, and love — each more perfect, more human, 
more living, more God-like returns again as it went 
out — oh, thou little known, best of all joys here below, 
joy of men, thou blessing of God ! What is friendship 
other than joy of mankind? Friend, what but a 
heart, a soul, a prayer, a feeling, a truth, a virtue, 
make together the greatest virtue and love ? 

— ^ — 
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EXTRACTS FROM LETTERS IN THE 

YEAR 1800. 

Thank you, my dear, for your encouraging brotherly 
word, that I have just received in the midst of great 
grief. To look to the Lord is the only duty and the 
only calling of a Christian. In looking to Him, that 
which is difficult is made easy, and that which appears 
impossible possible. I am also of your opinion, that 
there has been no greater miracle, and never will be, 
than the death of Jesus Christ. One may regard His 
death as the greatest oflfering of unexampled love, or as 
an act of Almightiness — ^like that of the resurrection — 
or regard it after its innumerable consequences. A 
thousand times I say. We do not believe in the death 
of the Lord, we believers in Christ ; we could not 
otherwise hear talk of anything else, or think of any- 
thing else. May God's Holy Ghost glorify Jesus in 
our hearts. Amen. 

I CAN quite imagine the manifold difficulties of your 
position ; although I do not doubt that every day, 
during which you give vent to tears, will bring you 
a cup full of consolation. Let us worship the holy 
Father's hand who reaches us the goblet of bitter 
medicine, and balsam driving ayray t\xft \i\tl<«x5kS5sa» "ttS^ 



50 Words of Consolation, 

the same time, or soon afterwards. Many millions 
before us have been led to the wished-for boundary by 
this Hand, and as it will lead to that end which the 
keenest hopes of blessedness are not able to imagine the 
glory of. 

All is measured and weighed. Who believes that 
there is no danger in the world of God, that the most 
perfect law of propitious order contains all, that each 
individual is a means to the great object of the Deity, 
and the universe with all its contents is present for 
each -wise and respectable individual, and yields its 
share in the joy of the same ; who can support some- 
thing and bear it with calmness — especially when the 
light of the Gospel enlightens him; — ^let us endure 
calmly what is imposed upon us, and enjoy contentedly 
what is given to us. 

I FEEL that it is more difficult than one thinks, 
among the oft-repeated remembrances of deaths, earnestly 
and Christian-like to think of one's own death. We must 
always either swim against a mighty and rapid stream, 
or be arrested in our course, if we will seize with our 
eyes the hastening object of our life. In the meanwhile, 
the Unseen Hand lets itself never rest. Who lives in 
want of gmce, him the Lord never allows to fall to the 
S7X>und. 
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The hand of the Lord leads often more feelingly in 
darkness than in light ; and when no outlets from the 
labyrinths shew themselves, it must not make us lose 
courage. 

Although I am now in rather a hard school of trial, 
I find daily cause to thank God, and to obtain always 
new faith. If I do not feel the entire hand of God 
holding me, then He either touches me with the tips 
of his fingers, or He whispers to me a word of grace in 
my soul. In one word — He forsakes me not, and I 
cannot forsake Him. 

.When thou hast obtained a resting-place on the road 
of life, look back on the warm, dusty path, which God 
led thee and led thee throughout ; and when the wide 
path on which thou wanderest narrows itself to a small 
path, despair not. The path leads to better resting 
places, to cooler shades than these are which reward 
thy patience now. 

Lord, have mercy upon me ! — the daily entreaty of 
humility. Lord, Thou wilt have mercy ! — the daily cry 
of belief. 

— 5K — 
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MIXED IDEAS. 

As Christ has a thousand times right in saying to us, 
" Thou hast fatigued Me with the work of thy sins, and 
with thy many transgressions" — so likewise He shall 
have the joy to say, " Thou hast pleased Me with thy 
repentance, with thy tears ; and with thy Christian-like 
mind made Me rejoice. I am the One who wipes out 
thy sins for thy repentance, and no longer thinks of thy 
misdeeds. Go forth, sin no more. Eemain in Me, then 
I remain in thee." 

The strength that we have to sin can become strength 
to do good. Each man has a foundation in himself to 
make good his weaknesses and faults; that is to say, 
he has the strength to seize hold of the godly power, 
which offers itself to him, and which can help him out 
of each abyss. 

Who wants a mighty protection, let him not turn 
himself from these two thoughts, which for him ought 
to be only one : " Want is a pledge of protection. Is 
the want real, help will not be wanting." In other 
words, " Humility never separates itself from faith, and 
in&y^ faith be the inseparable daughter of humility 
before Ood and before itself." 
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There is only one mind which makes it possible to 
take interest in the Kingdom of the Messiah and the 
Kingdom of God — the simple, undeceptive child's mind. 

The delight of seeing again thy beloved ones awaits 
thee also — they who went from thee to the Lord. He 
assembles them all before Him, He who left behind 
these great words to His disciples : " When I shall be 
raised to My Father, I will call these little ones nnto 
Me !" He will give thee again what He took from 
thee — immortal what He took from thee mortal; heavenly 
and godly what He took from thee earthly and humanj 
which He found good for thee. He allows nothing to 
be lost, which the Father gave Him. All is well pre- 
pared for thee by Him. He has made it holy, perfected 
it and glorified it. What a delight for thee when thou 
findest it again ! what a seeing again ! what a different em- 
bracing than here is possible, than here is even thought of ! 

One day the fulfilment of joy will be before thee. 
Thou wilt not always work and have cares ; thou wilt 
also rest ; not always suffer, but be free from suffering, 
like thy Lord and through thy Lord. Thou wilt also 
come to the place where nothing toilsome is to be done, 
and nothing hard to endure. ITiou hast also only a 
certain appointed toil, from Him who put thee into the 
world — a measured amount of work and sufferiii^— a. 
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small goblet of tears. Is it exhausted or cried out ? thou 
retumest to Him, who dries all tears from thine eyes. 

It is a misunderstood piety of those who say, We will 
leave all to Providence ; and then place their hands in 
their lap. This Jesus Christ wishes not. He awakens all 
human power, places it in movement, calls one to act 
and work. First, He promises a blessing for the action 
and employment of our strength. Have we done every- 
thing possible ? then will we learn that our efforts are 
blessed far beyond our hopes and expectancies. 

Oh, awake with every morning to the joy of the wor- 
ship of Jesus Christ, who is most worthy of worship ; and 
if thou dost not immediately worship, then act, speak, 
judge, enjoy ; do thy business that the worshipper of 
Jesus Christ be not mistaken in thee. 

Who will remain in the doctrine of Jesus, and will 
be His steadfast disciple, must exert himself daily in 
little things, to prove his truth in the words of the 
Lord ; who is true in little things, strengthens himself 
thereby to be true in great things. Expect nothing 
great to prove thy truth and steadfastness, but prove it 
always by daily opportunities. That is the best means, 
that I can recommend thee, to make thee steadfast. 

Every star, I may say, which thou seest, every light 
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that shews itself to thee, every joy that thou hast, every 
suflfering that happens to thee, brings thee nearer to thy 
Lord and King, and makes thee more like Him ; every 
Christian friend, who offers thee a hand on the road of 
life ; every book, that strengthens thee in a Christian 
sense ; each portion of the Gospel which makes clear to 
thee thy King's godly praise, and Thy Saviour's mercy, 
may it work upon thee, as that star worked on the Wise 
Men : " We have seen His star, and have come to wor- 
ship Him." 

— K — 

/tCCOUNT OF AN UNFORTUNATE 

EVENT 

Which ha^fpened to LavcUer, mi the 26th September 1799, 

On Thursday, after the French had retired in the 
afternoon to Zurich, after having defeated the Russians, 
two of the soldiers came, amongst others, on the square 
in front of the Church of St. Peter's, and called out in 
German, opposite a house where a couple of old women 
lived, " Wine, wine ; here is a tavern !" Some one re- 
plied, " Here is no tavern ; but there is wine here !" 
They called out angrily, and wanted to burst open the 
door with the butt-end of their muskets. I called from 
out of the window, "Be quiet, and I will bring you 
wine !" They seemed to be pleased, and I hurried down, 
patted them on the shoulders, and md^ " "^vs^ ^ksxok 
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as much as you want !" I poured them out some 
wine, gave them bread and money, which latter they 
refused to take. In the meanwhile they exchanged 
hasty words, with, I think, a sergeant from Berne, who 
asked them if they had been under fire. A soldier 
from Basle arrived. We advised him who had put the 
question to go away immediately, and tried to quiet the 
other two. We succeeded in both. I asked if they 
wanted anything else ; they said no — and thanked us 
heartily, as it seemed to us. One of them, a grenadier, 
left me with the friendly words, " Thank you, my good, 
honest man ! Good-bye, my friend." I went home. 
My wife was glad that I was rid of their society. She 
welcomed me with the words, " Dost thou come, Daniel, 
out of the lions'. den?" I wanted to visit one of my 
children, and see how he was getting on. I sent some 
one in advance, to find out if I could get there, because 
my first trial to get to my son had failed, owing to the 
amount of troops passing through the town. I stood 
awaiting the messenger under my doorway. A small 
thin soldier came and spoke to me in broken German, 
and led me to understand that the Russians had taken 
him prisoner, and that he had no shirt. I said to him, 
"A shirt have I not to give you ;" and put my hand 
into my pocket, and gave him what first came into my 
hand. He looked at it contemptuously, and said, " Give 
me Jai^e thalers for a shirt." I i^xvt my hand again into 
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my pocket, and gave him what I could seize hold 
of in my haste, so that only a few coppers remained in 
my pocket ; bnt he was not satisfied with that : he asked 
for another large thaler. "These are no manners," I 
replied ; " Go, in God's name, thy way, and leave me in 
peace I" Whereupon he drew his sword, raised it 
furiously above me, and said, " Out with your money ! " 
The rest, consisting of three or four men from Zurich, 
stood three or four paces distant, at the comer of the 
house. I called for aid ; they all seemed prepared to 
rescue me. 1 turned round, without troubling myself 
in the least, to the before-mentioned grenadier — " Good 
friend, said I, protect me against that man there, to whom 
I gave all the money that I had, and who asks me for 
more, with a drawn sword !" What. I least expected 
happened. He, who had refused two minutes ago some 
money offered to him, and had taken leave of me with 
the words, "Good-bye, my friend," turned round his 
musket, as if seized with mad fury, placed the bayonet 
at my breast, and called out furiously, more so than the 
other, " Out with the money ! " My hand and another 
hand turned off the bayonet ; the other hand was at that 
time unknown to me, and was that of Henry Hegetsch- 
weiler, a servant at the almshouse : he embraced me and 
drew me back. Immediately afterwards, a shot was 
fired, which wounded him under the right arm, and me 
under the breast I felt an indescribable i5a.\xv£\sl <!ics^- 
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tusion, as I then thought. 1 was placed on a bank, be- 
fore the house of my friend, Freudweiler's, because I 
felt ill standing, while the others went to the aid of 
Henry who was bleeding ; and they thought he alone 
was wounded. With amazement and anxious affection 
they took me into the house. I seated myself for some 
instants ; then the blood flowed more profusely from my 
right side ; everything seemed to disappear to me, but 
some drops administered prevented me from losing 
consciousness. They took me upstairs, and treated me 
carefully — doctors, surgeons, hastened to me and found 
the wound about the thickness of the blade of a knife, 
beyond the limit of immediate mortality. They said 
to me afterwards, that I must have— -in the very short 
time during which the bullet went in at the right, and 
moved to the left — moved backwards; and, owing to 
this movement, have made the wound less dangerous. 
They assured me, too, that this unfortunate grenadier, 
whose name I should not wish known by anybody, 
loaded his musket again, and aimed at the doorway 
through which I had fled, but through some unknown 
object was hindered from firing. I beg of all who read 
this, not to ask the name of this man ; and if they 
should hear it by chance, to keep it a profound secret. 
I should suflfer all the more in my pains, if anything 
evil happened to him. He had not sense enough to 
Anow what he did. 
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THOUGHTS ;OcFTER JVIY DEATH. 

Dictated SmfDAY, 29th September 1799. 

Thoughts after my death ; if possible to send with a friendly- 
letter to him, whom I believe to be a grenadier from Alsace, wha 
shot me on the 26th September 1799, in such a way that his name 
be not known. 

To tJie Grenadier N.^ who shot me. 

GrOD forgive thee, as I forgive thee, with all my heart ;: 
never mayest thou suffer what I have suffered on thine 
account. I embrace thee, friend ; thou didst good to me,, 
without knowing it. If this paper reach thee, let it be 
a pledge of the Lord's grace. May God put prayers for 
thee in my soul, that there can be no doubt, one day,, 
that we shall embrace one another before the Lord. 

JoHANN Caspar Lavateu. 

Erienbach, ith September 1800. 

Addressed to Henry Hegetschweiler. 

O FAITHFUL one, wounded Avitli me, wounded for mc 

It will be an honour to thee one day, before thy recom-^ 

pensing God, that thou didst throw thine arm around 

me, to save me from a threatening death. 

L. 
IBth Septemher 1800. 
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Zurich, at the beginning of the 19th Century. 

Kingdom of God, the ardent desire of all pious people, 
wilt thou come with the new century ? Oh, implore that 
■** it may come," who is able to implore. To Him crimes, 
illusions, and sufferings give in. Make way for Him 
through pious humility. 

This was the last thing written in his own handwriting, and 
Tils hand trembled so that one could hardly read it. This was 
-about three weeks before his death ; later on he did not write 
liimself, but dictated only. 



ON THE DEATH-BED OF THE WIFE 
OF HIS BROTHER. 

Spoken by Lavater an the 22n^ December 1800. 

There we sit, both of us dying, near each other ; but 
love dies not, nor gratitude either, which I owe to thee, 
my dear, dear sister. God wiU reward thee for all the 
love which thy sisterly affection has shewn unto me. 
Oh, it must be a great joy in heaven, when they see such 
4m one approach the shore — " This one also is not lost ; 
jsaved from the shipwreck oi eattlaly life, she is soon 
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here 1 Soon she will call out, * Land ahead.' " Jesu* 
Christ, the merciful Redeemer, be with thee and thy 
spirit, to redeem thee ! 

On Christmas eve, when he awoke from rather a long slum- 
ber, and could not imagine why there was not a song written 
by him lying on his bed, which he dreamt he had written, he 
could hardly convince himself that it was a dream. He could 
only remember an incomplete fragment, which was written down 
according to his dictation : — 

Thou comest from Thy hills of heaven, with salvation 
under Thy wings ; in Thy right hand grace alone. 



^ 



FOR FRIENDS. 

Dictated by Lavater on Wednesday morning ^ the Zlst Decenibei' 
1800, between Twelve and One o'clock. 

Since many weeks I have not written in the least, nor 
have I dictated. I cannot, however, let this year slip by 
without saying a hearty, " God be praised ! " to you and 
to God. Each word almost makes my heart break, 
although the pains from the wounds in the chest are 
somewhat diminished. I kiss all your hands, and pray 
for one especially, whose well-meaning heart refreshes 
mine. I can say no more ; mine eyes close. God's 
mercy be with us all. 
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ON NEW YEAR'S DAY 1801. 

Dictated sixteen hours before his death. 

The New Year has arrived, also this century. O 
Father ! alleluia from all to whom Thou grantest 
breath. Withdraw not Thy hand from us, Thou all- 
merciful One. Be Thou our joy, our hope, and our help ! 
Be daily more sought after by us and found ! May each 
growing necessity bind us more firmly to Thee; may 
each evening find us happier of our existence and of 
Thine. 

Lavater. 



THE END. 



^rr^i/^^^jy Frahk. Murray, 9 &* ii Ywng ^irttX^ EdlnburgX. 



